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grave, an' laid him be her side, God rest his sowl,
an* there he slapes to-day, God be good to him.

They said he was only a poor owld innocent, but
all is aqualized, an' thim that's despised some-
times have betther comp'ny among the angels
than that of mortials.

Mr. McAnally tells this story very well. His
phrasing is usually genuinely Irish, though the
pronunciations be too often, as we have said,
stage Irish. "Mighty dead" is, however,
surely not good Irish at all but modern poetic.
It is notable that the girl was drowned. There
is something mysterious about the ghosts of
the drowned that I do not well know. They
seem to have a more intense life in them than
other ghosts, or to be under the power of the
fairies, or in some other way distinguished
among the commonality of ghosts. It is said
to be unlucky to have much to do with the
drowned. Drowned cattle are sometimes sup-
posed to be carried away by the fairies.

In one way Mr. McAnally does take his
legends more seriously than Croker and his
school did: he never rationalizes; he has no
theories, and why should he ? The Irish peas-
ant believes the whole world to be full of
spirits, but then the most distinguished men
have thought not otherwise. Newspapers
have lately assured us that Lord Tennyson be-